The^ugedicoflUmUt 

tfam. come, you dally with me, 

I pray you paffc with your mod cunningft play. , 

Lear, l! CiyyoufoJhaucatybu, 
lie hit you now my Lord; 

And yet it goes alraofl: againft my confeience. 

Ham. Come on fir. 

7 hey catch one Mothers Rapiers, Mi both are wettm^d, 
Leartes fades downe, the ^eene fades dome andises. 

Km Lookc totheQueenc. ^ - i 

Queene O the drinkc, the drinkc,H<ttw/rt»thc dtjnke. 
Ham. Trcafon,ho,kcepe the gates. 

Lords HowiftmyLordLe4r/«? 

Lear. Euen as a coxcorabe (hould, 

FoohlWyflaincwith my owne weapon: 

Hamlet, thou haft not in thee halfe an houtc or lire, 

Thc fatolllnftrumcntisinthyhand. , 

Vnbated and invenoraed; thy mother s poymto 
That drinke wasmadefor thee. 

Ham. The poyfncdinftrument within my band. 

Then venome to thy Yenome,die damn d .. 

Come drinke,herelicsthyvmon here. Thek}»gds . 

Ltftr. Ohcisiufllyferued: 
p.»/«,bcfoccIdic,h«Ml»n'rtoJ. , 

Hor. No, I am more an antike ^oman, 

ThcnaDane,hereisfomepoifonlcft. _ 

Ham. Vponmyloue Charge Aeeletit go , 

O fie and ifthouOiouldlt die. 

What a fcandale wouldft th^ 

Wba,,ons».O.o„Uu«th.ftOTof<»^^^ 

J»cwel H«r.wJ>auentKOueinjtf(>ule. ^ 


frinceofDenntarhe. 

' l^nter Veltemar and the Ambafadorsfiom Ln^and, 
enter Fortenbrafeveith his traine. 

Tort. Where is this bloudy fight? 

Htri Ifauglit of woe or wonder you’ld behold, 

Tlien looke vpon this tragickc fpeftacle. 

Fort. O imperious death 1 how many Princes 
Haft thou at oi>€ draft bloudily Ihot to death? (land, 

Ambaf Our ambaflic that we hauc brought from Eng.. 
Where be thefe Princes that Ihould heare vs fpeakc? 

O Hioft moft vnlooked for time! vnhappy counny. 

Hor. Content your felues, lie (hew to all, the ground. 

The firft beginning of this Tragedy : 

Let there a fcaffold be reatdevp in the market place, 

And let the State of the world be there; 

Whercyou ffiallhcarefuchafadftorytoldc,> ^ 

That neucr mortall man could more vnfblde. ^ 

-.^ort. I haue feme rights of memory to this kingdoi^^ . 
Which now to claime ti^ leilure doth inuite mcc: 

Let foure of our chiefeft Captaines 
Beare Hamlet like a Ibuldier to bis graucs 
For he was likely, had he liued, 

Toaprou’dmoft toyall. 

Take vp the bodie, filch a fight as tlus_ 

Becomes the ficldcs, but here doth inu4iailuiZiii> 


